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Worthy MASTERS and MISTRESSES.| 


25 H1S Annual Viſit, we (as here- ] Poor Folks like we, by inſtinct always love, 


— — 


* tofore, Them ever beſt, who do m-ſt kindly prove, 
Thro' Love and Int'reſt) pay each] We've ſound you ſo, by you we only live, | 
(Maſter's Door, Accept our Thanks, 'tis all we have to give. ] 


Twas always uſual in the Days Our State is Io w, ſo is our Thoughts likewiſe, 
(of Old, {| We hardly Care whoever falls or riſe, * 
And Ancient Cuſtom is 4 Law we're told, Who moſj fteem'd, or who caſhier'd of late, | 
| | Be that as *twill, we take the common way, Vene'rediſtra& our Brains with Cares of tate, 
| | Our kind Reſpects and grateful Thanks to pay. Who an't, or is at Court the moſt in Favour, 
The Bell-manNightly breaks your ſilent ſleep, | We mind not; 


; *tis your love we ſtill cndeaveur, 
1 | But we more Manners and Decorum ke-p, Your Bounty to us ev'ry Chriſtmas Lime, | 


We come F tit Day, and brings the beſt of News, | Is all the Subject of our homely Rhine. | 
| | That may divert, inſtruc, inform, amuſe, || Let ir ſuffice we've grateful honeſt Hearts, 
| | Your worthy Minds, when you have leiſure Time And will eſteem you for your great Diſerts, 
| | And ſuch Improvements make the Thoughts | As you have always at this time prov'd kind, 
(ſublime. So now we hope, the like to ſee, and find. 
But now alas | the Dearth of News is great, I hen we'll be merry o're a Pipe and Por, 

And nought of Wars with Truth we can relate, | And Maſters Fame, and Health ſhan't be forgot, 
The Worlds at Peace, how long it will be ſo, || And ardent Wiſhes for your good Succeſs, 


The Lord of Oxford, no nor Bu do know, | | The enſuing Year which we will thus expreſs. 
Some hidden Sparks in Aſhes of't we rake, | 


That unaware blaze forth, and Fire take. 


| | Hap as it will, our Printer will take Care, The P R A * FE i | 


Nor will ſhe Coſt, or Pains, or Labour ſpare, 


| | To get the beſt Intelligence that Way, AY Peace and Plenty flouriſh in this Ifle, 
Within the Land, as well as o're the Sea; | May Go p, and Nature on you daily 

| | Of what is done in every Clime and Coaſt, (ſmile, 

Which ſhall be Publiſh'd in our PeNNy-PosT. | | May Health and Trading bleſs this Native Land, 

And as our Paper was the firſt of its kind, May Feuds and Factions now be at a ſtand, | 

The beſt and freſheſt News therein you'll find, | | May Truth and Honeſty be ever us'd, | 

| | Let others borrow from it at their Eaſe, May Faith and Truſt be never more abus'd, 
Our Miſtreſs cares not, ſo ſhe you do pleaſe, || May ev'ry Body have their Due and Right, | 

| |*Tis all her ho, and our Ambition too, | | May all our Maſters live in ſweet Delight, 

| | Your Printe, nor poor Hawkeys more can do. | | May all their Spouſes in Conjugal Love, 

InSummer'sHeat, andWinter*s pinchingCold, | [Be more endearing, and admir'd prove, 

We go our Rounds as we were wont of Old, More Charming (till; And may your Hawkers | | 

To do our Duty with a Cheerful Heart, | (tind, 

Becauſe you AG the juſt, and gen'rous Part, Them always courteous, and their Maſters kind, 4 

By her, and us; who would not ſtrive to pleaſe May ev'ry "ih encreaſe your Foy and Bliſs, 

| | Such Aiftreſſes, and Maſters, good as theſe; And ev'ry Chriflmas happier far than this. | 
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